



Tie ChromcU HiBoty 

At C\xch a conuoy, who came off braucly,who w^as (hot 
Who difgraced,whac cermes the enemy flood on. * 
And this they con perfeftiy in phrafe of w^arre. 

Which they tricke vp with new tun’d oatbes, ' 

And what a beard of the Generalsxut 
And a horrid fiiout ofche Campe ^ 

Will do among the foming bottles and alcwaflit wieg. 

Is wondcrfull to be thought on but you mufi learnc 
To know fuch flanders ofthis ace. 

Or clfe you may meruclloufly be miflooke. 

/^/eB^.Ccrcaine Captaine (ji?B;er,it is not the man, 

Looke you, that I did cake him to be : 

But when time ihali ferue. I fli all tell him a little 
Of my defires heere comes his Maiefty. 

King^CUrence^^lofler, and others. 
^/»^.Hownowf/f»?<?fe,comc you from the bridge? 
and it fliallplcafc your Maiefty,. 

There is excellent feruicc at the bridge. 

What men hauc you loft TlemlUn ? 

And it fhall plcafc your Maiefty, 

The.particion of the aduerfary hath bcenc great. 

Very rcafonably grear,buc for our ownc parts, 

I thinke we haue loft neuer a man,vnle(re it be one 
For robbing ofaChurch,one ^itrc/o/yir,ifyour Maiefty 
Know the man, his facets full of whelks, and knubs, 

And pumplcs,and his breath blovvcs at hisnofc 
Like a coale, fometimes red^onietiincs plew ; 

But Gpd be praifed^now his nofc is executed. 

And his fire out. 

Kmg.\Nc would haue all offenders fo cut off. 

And here we giue cxpreflcconimandcmcnt. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages 
But paid for ; none of the French abufed. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfuil: language : 

For when cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdome, , 

The g.cntleft gamefter is tbe fooncr winner# 

Enter 


of Henry the jift. 

"Enter the French fieranld. 

Herald yo\i know me by my habite. 
j:/*g.Well then,we know thee. 

What Ihould we know of thee? xr r* m • 

jf/^r.My Matters minde. Ai»^.Vmold it. 

Her .Go thee vnto Harry of England,and tell him, 
Aduantage is a better fouldicr then raftineflc • 

Although we did feeme dead, we did but flurober# 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue,& our voyce is impcriall, 
England (hall repent her folly, fee her raftneffe. 

And admire our fufferance.VVhich to ranfomc. 

His pectineffe would bow vndcr ; 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too wcake 5 
For the difgracc we haue borne,himfelfc kneeling 
At our fectc,a wcake and vvorthlefTc fatisfai^ion# 

To this,addc defiance. 

So much from the King my Matter. 

Kwg.VVh^t is thy name ? we know thy quality. 
Herald. Montioj. 

King.Thou dofl thy office fairc,rctume thee backc. 
And tell thy King, I do not fcckc him now 5 
But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to Callis ; for to fay the footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to confeffe fo much 
Vnto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My fouldiers arc with fickneffe much enfeebled. 

My Army lcffcncd,and thofe few 1 haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in beart,I tell thee Herald^ 

I thought vpon one pairc of Englifli legs, 

Did march three Frenchmens, 

Yet God forgiue mc,that I do brag thus ; 

Your airc of France hath bio wnc this vice in me, 

I muft rcpent,go tell thy Matter here I am. 

My ranfomc is this fraile and woriblcflc body, 

My Army but a wcake and fickly guard. 
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